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take its wretched victims out into the courtyard, with
brutality and insults, and in an inconsequent and
haphazard way shot them down, anyhow and anywhere*
Their bodies were for a time left lying and were viewed
with curiosity by one of the women of the establishment
carrying some dinner across to the perpetrators*

The speech of the counsel for the prosecution neither
required, nor did it contain, any argument; it was an
unbroken appeal to indignation and prejudice, and it had
a sure and immediate effect* The defence was perhaps
the most terrible feature of this terrible trial* Every
one of the accused tried in vain to save his own life by
betraying his companions, and painful and desperate
scenes took place in court when witnesses pointed each
other out as the real perpetrators of the guilty act*
One only, a man called Seidl, who was admittedly
chiefly concerned in whatever slight orders had been
given for the shootings, stared at the ceiling in a kind of
dream, when, on the eleventh day of the trial, while
a pin could be heard to drop, the widow of one of his
victims heaped up the evidence against him* When
his own turn came to appeal to the judge, he made an
unexpectedly vigorous and most passionate defence*
He declared he was no murderer, but he gloried
in having been guilty of high treason to so-called
society* " If you shoot me now, you are doing
exactly what we did to those others; we shot them
as scapegoats for the sins of society, and you shoot us